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saw anything so pretty and splendid. What
is singular in the taste of these savages is
that there is nothing loud in their stuffs,
although they use only dazzling silks, silver
and gold. All this is marvellously com-
bined and produces a quiet, harmonious
effect. Good-by, dear friend; I expect to
go to London, about July 8th or loth.

CCXL.

LONDON, BRITISH MUSEUM,

July 16, 1861.

I SEE by your last letter, dear friend, that
you are as busy as a commander-in-chief the
day before a battle. I read in " Tristram
Shandy " that, in a house where a woman is
with child, all the women assume the right
to ill-treat men; that is why I have not writ-
ten to you sooner. I feared that you might
look down on me from the height of your
grandeur. I hope that your sister is well
and that you are no more anxious. Still, I
should be pleased if you advised me officially.
This does not mean that you need to send
me a printed circular. You know, or do notaistcoat of supple gold
